& soenes

I
1

._‘-_—ﬂ; - -,

ey

—===T

e

it

_ o
EVENING

»

s s " -

o
A

Nency Hathaway has become a
coward because her flance has
pinted her,

< CHAPTER 11
‘A Broken Engagement
i UT I don't belleve you! How ean |

I believe you love me?"' And
the eyes that met his were the
of a woman, dis- g P
. fMlusioned and bit-
ter. They no longer
that look of
g that the
Nancy had
pernin .:"&" ;lh" ould
ated. He cou
mot loss hor,
Y“Naney, let me
tall you aboyt It

ean't refuse tn
me a hearing
fve me the

chanre to prove
that 1 love you and
lernda :.I” Sad
nd Naney ha¢
Hatened while he -
talked, while he
blamed the entire
fncident on Alicia,

HAZEL

DEYO
BATCHELOR

listened while disgust curled lier Hps. 11 0 a minute.

and a queer feeling that she had never
known Alvin erept into her henrt. Then
she had said quietly:

“Is that all?"’

The man stared.

YAN? Ten't that enough?  You're

lous, Naney; that's why you won't
reasonable. I tell you # was noth-
n

eft.

him
she had
afterward
trusted ?

man's voice hardened.
N4 quixotie idea, you're goln
eyes out of

ment she was very near
eonld have cried for the loss of her
[ falth, not because she was losing Alvin.
Youth in a hard judge and Nancy was
Tove to her waa com-
the least of

whe would mnot
harshly.

her to him.

. loge you,
go on my

“Would

HE LOVE COWARDS”

By HAZEL DEY0 BATCHELOR
Copyright, 1021, by Public Ledger Co,

while there
married him
that he wnos

and foun

“And soy this Is the end.”

our life, is that it?

“Perhaps  that's it Ithough 1
shouldn't eall it a silly, quikatic iden.
Nancy's volea was low. At that mo-

vory young.
poxed of many elements,
which was passion. . Perhaps i{ she

bad loved Alvin passionately enough,
have judged him
An it was she looked at him
with unflinching cold gray eres In which |
there waw no pity. | {

With a broken sob Alvin had eanght | @ fellow
““Nancy, Nancy, 1 can't
willing to
I'll promise

I waft you, I'm

knees to you,

had
have

Bat Naney

vou

she hnd asked levelly,

g but the madness of the moment, It o0

was an unfortunate thing that 1 swear
to you will never happen again.'

“But that wonld be different; women
' haven't the same temptations as men,”

ut it would happen agaln, and she |0 pog returned lamely.

had told him ®o. She knew now that
night and a pretty woman would be
sufficient to rob him for the moment
of all thought of her. She could see
inte the future as though it had bheen
an open book for her o remd., She
could see hundreds of scenes ltke this,

where he wonld come to her
eharming and penitent, asking for for-
giveness, and promising her that it

wonld never happen agaln.  Anmd cnel
time she would lose more of her falth

until finally there would be none at all |

had =aid wildls,
It was true.

And Naney,
had replied hotly:

“1 don’t believe that.

“You're talking about things
don't nnderstand, Nancy."
anld quickly.

“RBut it's true: it's teme,'

Tomorrow—Allcia’s Defense.

THROUGH A WOMAN'S EYES |

By JEAN NEWTON

As it was, she hag lost it all
Iat once, and she was thankful for one
thing, that she had found out about
was tlme.  Su

not to

“For a silly,
‘ to put me

to tears, She

Nothing you say can

|make me belive that.”

wmshed him away.

orgiven me {f yon

tad come upon me in some other man's | lews ke vou I do,

nrms?"’

“Could vou have trusted me ngain if

T had ealled it A mom
No, of eourse not!"

ent of madness?
As she saw

t without the slightest
he had no principles, that a moonlight ;40n that she was voieing a :rnt‘uni-
versal trath
Women ean
jove as deeply ns men, then why aren’t
they as greatly tempted ¥

Alvin had

Naney
And =he was right.

Spoiling Our Reaping Time

T have a friend who is fighting the
years. She hates the thought of leaving
youth and dreade middle age, which
she is rapidly approachiag. Thinking
that the sceret of defenting the years
MHes in making other people helieve thar
she iz younger than she is, she spends
her time and lier moner and her anergy
on masseurs and beauty specialists,
on a quest for clothes with *‘vouthful
lines.'" 8o she ix wearing away the
best, the most enjovable, the most fruit-
ful and what might be Ler most at-
teactive vears in a vain and foolish at-
tempt to be something that she can-
not be.

I wished that mr friend could have
bheen present n ghort fime
lancheon given to Mme. Curie, the great
seientist, to whom an adwmiring world
i® now payving homage.

There was a woman in middle age,
poorly dressed, unthinking of her ap
pearance, but a real person with some-
thing to give, uot on'y to humanity, but
to any one wbo might bave the good
fortune to come into contact with her.

There was a woman, smell, gray-
haired with lined faee;

pin drop. And had a musical comedy
echorus of the maost beantiful girls on
Broadway danced into the room then,
not & hend would have turned to notice
them. For a woman wns there who
ecould hold as well as nttract attention,

We ecannot all be fymous scientists
r-lvirl; a great boon to the world. Nor
s there any reason why we should dis-
regard becoming dress or neglect the
slight attentions thet go to give us
charm. But all of us can make middle
age the most enfoyable time of our
lives and ourselves more attractive (n

agoe nt A

but when she
rose to speak you could heve heard a

those years than in any that have gone |

befors
Middle age is racation
time when petty, irritatin

most routine duties have

finds her opportunity to

artistie pursuits {n middle age.
Middle nage is the richest

things that we have %oeen
through the years,
time when a clearer perspective and

truer sense of values reploce the tur-

bulence of youth.

Youth Las charm, but not all t‘harm.: met at the school T am M!or:rimﬁ. Hel
1 Mmedct

The more highly developed mind, thel i® anxious to come to my home an

time-—the
cares and

J . t-a.. e
A ?.‘a\y

}Please Tell Me
What to Do |

| By CYNTHIA

A Strange Girl

Dear Cynthin—Could you tell me what
16 do with a girl that T met at a party
one night? The gir]l never thought about
me for four months, 1 just g6L a letler
from her and she tella me ahe had a nice
time with me at the party and she kiso
talls me what kKind of dress she had on
that night.

Could you advise me what to do with
A girl of that kind, ns 1 would like to
know? LUCKY.

Cynthia would advias you not to do

anything about this girl. Bhe is very
forward to say the least.

Condoles With ""Raindrop'’

this letter to “"Raindrop™?
| Poor little “Ralndrop” !—oh, 1
vour pardon,

like you. My, my,
too had”? 1 have many girl friends who
would appreciate you, Although
‘ ages run from seventeen to cighteen, wo
travel with a crowd of young men about

von anything if you'll trust me again.| your age. and, belleve me, [ _am not|
And von love me, dear, I know you | crazy about dancing eclther, orn are
love me. Love doesn't end like that,| much better things in life to enjoy.

Ko cheer up, lttle "Raindrop'™
‘hnpn if you live in South Philly T may
know you 1 do wish you could see
and meet the lovely crowd of young
ladies that T go with, 1 appreciate fel-
anyhow
Maindrop™?

SEVENTEEN.

what say e,

Torn Between Lover and Famlly

my affection for my family
love for a certaln young mnn

My family does not
choles, and my father has sworn to dis-
own me if 1 dare to marry the man that
[ love 1 do not see why they object so
strongly to him, ns he is a good hard
worker and 1 have known him for a
great number of vearn He hns npever
gones about with any other girls and nil
his friends thirk the very best of him

1 my people conld glve me some very
good reason for glving him up 1 do be-
eve that 1 could give him up with lit-
tle mora than A heartache

Whenever he comes to my home he
i# subjected to Insults; therefore, T have
neked him not o come Aany more, 1

could not be expected not to see him

at all.

1 am tweutg«one yeare old and 1 feel
that I should have some llberties, |

work every day, doing the hardest kind
j of work that any girl has ever tried
| The only recreation that 1T get s to go
! out to the movies with this boy.
|

Pleasa, Cynthia, tell me what tn dn
and if your readern would suggest any
way out of this difficulrs
precinte It very much

I would ap-

LITHIA J K
If thers 1a no reasonable

vour famlily's opposition it would seem'

eft us and! g _ . . tivan of -2 ;
when we are free to,do the things and best th follow the dictates of your heart

enjoy the pleasures for which we have
longed, free to think, to act and to do
t.long the lines of our own inclinations,
free to make the most of our own gifts
and powers and of life before us. Many |
a woman who in her youth has been |
tied to the cradle and the cook stove| pe

and common sente. Are You siure you
love him enough to stand possible msep-
aration from your family?

Mother Won't Receive Friends

Dear Cynthian—Here 5 n question
which I am sure vou can answer, for
I dare not trust any of my friends

indulge | with it, and I know that they could not
| smnthersd longings for {ntellectunl or| give ma the desired (nformation,

1 mm very young, just seventeen. Per-
| haps, Cynthia, that I8 too young to keep

I : time— | company, but 1 am very lonesome. My
reaping time for loves as well as other | mnnr:nr will i
earning
It is the calmer | home

permit me to hawve
friends of elther sex: that is,
fhe absolutely refuses to mect
any of my friendn. T really can't sn)
why, bxause she I8 good to me In every
other way y
There (8 a certaln young man that 1|

not

poise and balance, the deeper thought, | MY family. but. of courne, 1 could not

the greater brondness of

the | 88k him to becauss of my mother's re-

ideas, it

L{oen_er sense of humor, the interest l.'tnrl'I It's true nevertheless
fascination that attend n knowledge of

striction. It seems Absurd, doesn't

I do not go out with him except when

the world, these are the charms that| the school gives entertninments or a ple-

maturity boasts over youth.

reached
makin
upe the

the most of

There are nll
pending largely upon taste,
mature woman's natural brand
\'ﬂlnp's.

win the game.

to

THE WOMAN’S EXCHANGE

At an Evening Wedding
o the Fuitur nf Woman s Page
Denr Mic

what {« the enrrect thing to wear At &
T #'clock church wedding?
Heliwiive Y t i A It proper

to send the gift by mail to the home of

the bride” The wedding I8 to take place
the last day of this month. When shall
I mend the gift? e J

Evening clothes should he worn after
8 o'clock nt & wedding If vou are golng
to the reception, too. but in the sum-
mer a light nfternoon frock of organdle
or volle would be perfectiy correct, with
the white slippers and a hat. A hat
should be worn ta the church whethar
'ou wear evening clothes or not It In
%Mler to have the wedding present
sent from the store where you buy L
but If vou have mads it yourself, or had
it sent home, it would be correct to
mail 1t or express it to her home. Sand

it m® moon as you recelve your invitation
You

to the wedding., or right away f
already have yvour invitatlon

Be Moderate With Sweets
To the Editor
Dear Madam
in vour oo 1 # remeay fr
and pin #? [oes o guessin
with twe re hurt them?”
What swestments !
A DN
It is hetler toa remove the blacKhewds
by moftening and aleaming Rea @
the siueezng |s apt to leave ugls
poren Place soft clo [

of Woman'n Pops
~Will vou

q wet

water on your face untll the skin |
and molat
ing

Kood cleans-
remain for a

Then apply &

cream. allow 1t 1o

while and rub it off with co 1 or
poft cloth Then wipe with damp
warm cloth, mop with a enld clot ther

+ wnd lastly cold, ay cild aa
wou can got it. "o ice on the fare (f
YoUu can get |t This closes the pares
and refires the skin wo that there s
lems danger of o return of the piriples
nnd blackheals epent thla trentntent
every other night IRIiNE W Koo W
Boap In the meantime initt]l tliem Liten
ighes are nli gono tt vfttl A
what yvou [ina vonvold
particyinr hrand I SWosts . il
Casy’ L of then Avoud K 1
fried foods or rieh foords that are bard
to dlgest, nnd drink plent L

keep vour circalution from getting heuys
and slugeish

amp—WI1Il ¥ou kindly tell me

y tlown all right

Wants Liquid Cleaner

Ta the Editor of Woman's Page

Dear Madam-—I have been

my

and it mseems that It
from running down

atops

aration that I could use instead”

MRS C E
This ecleansr will net stop up
draln {f you use just enough of

fully

does not open It up and Jet

with a flannel cloth tnece a

remove the water stilns and
that I3 not eanlly dislodgen

other times brist
white soup and
keep It clean on
the annovane
the drain,. W

0t owaler
¢ nnd wil

Aeveral waters and dry the tub
ugh.w with a flanne]l ecloth =o
s t v greass with

# atuins off all bathroom

#hiny Jook afterwand

clieaning
bathtub with a powdered cleaner |
the water |
Would vou kindly
tall me whether thers (s any lquid prep-

to |
clean the tub and rinss it all out care- |
If it has stopped It up pour some |
kerogsene down the draln and sea If this |
the water |
If you do not want to|
g0 on using the cleaner, use heruuenu'
weelk I
tha

Then
out the tul» with plain
Thin

lﬁ'

will
not add | garding
ne powder stopping up
I the Kerosene out with
thor-
that
the kKerosena
[ fix-|
ory eastly and glves & nlce clean, |
'

i nie Thmuls the nr.l_t' time we ses one| Rochester!
What a pity that & woman who has| e and 1 dnal,-n-l?h!q?‘:(. IS thac He-loves

this reaping time instead of | 1o
it should try
immaturity of young pret. |
tiness, the vacancy of a baby smile.
kinds of charm,
And
claims
at least as many devotees as any baby | frOM any of your readers
S0, the game fsn't worth the|
| eandle, even if burning the eandle could

nnother
Ho 1= old enough
know his own mind too—twenty
YOATR

Will you
| that there ia no harm in having friends?
| 1T want to marry him, but T would not

the | ba happy without my mother's consent

T would be glad to have suggestions

PATRICIA M.

Have you told your mother of this
yvoung man? Tell her about him and ask
her “again to let your friends come to
the house, If she will not she eannot
| blame you for meeting them outside

' WHAT'S WHAT

By HELEN DECIE

|

Women unaccustomed to traveling
without men are apt to be dublous re
the practice of tipping
Many women think thue

ngant tips, out nof all
he services rendererd
go eo far as to
ym of tipplng  «r
for thelr work |s
ind Pven thess fAnd that
break usages 5o long cstal.

g0,  with

und waltern
men £ extr

nnid
Aumert

Today's Inquiries

TUurtaIins ecannmie
Diescribe an extremely

oo Niine i Wt enn

Yesterday's Answers

The Question Corner

I_il'!"fi
British

1. What remarkable Sundny sehool
record i held by Mra,
George, wife of the
Premier?

2. How are somae

rtrikiing-looking
Hy fashloned?
important

and nient feature of a new
Kettio for king jum,
. What type of gift shonld be given

an ofBosern &-\,-dfl;ng anniversary %
be soloetid
| ronvey the giver's per

| vly attractive way is o
Iress of white nrgandie trimmed?

ownership of blocka

hous#

Walters nowadays know Just ho
caperlenced women travelers wij|
tha matter of tipping A
:,-u..! in A wWoammaen ;
gots twenty-llve cents,
leg her luggngs nnd Ands her

Dear Cynthla—Will you kindly print|
'hnﬂ'
1 menn young man-—so
| You can't Nind a girl who does appreciaie|
fan’t that|

our|

Par-

Well, |

Dear C¢nthin—I am In tha most|
awkward position that any one could
porslbly got into, I am torn between

and my |

approve of my

at my|
| tistened to her own warids,

tell how T ecan overcome
this diMculty and makes my mother see

| tered the

NS

e, 2 o
o

Phota by 014 Mansters

The round collars which u.¢ <0 popular, in fact so necessary to style

this year, are very becoming to the youthful face,

This frock of green

{affeta, with its unusual trimming of white with green ribbon run through

It, 1 made in the simplest fashion, but in the height of style,

A little

green straw hat, turned up and eut out in the brim, completes a pleasing
costume

AT CUPID'S CALL

By MAY CHRISTIE

Mary Dreie is Carrington Bellairs' |
cnusa for Private aceretary, and is in love with

one of his clienta, Dick Calardin.
lairs' 1ward, Fve Roohester, has ob-
tained a pnnhion through Julian Vanda-
veer, an unsorupulous adventurer, who

| has known Dick in Alaska and is ana-

{oua to get a diamond which Dick awns
and always carvies, Dick is in love
with Mary, but Eve has her eye o
him as well as _on Julian. ]
wanta to marry Mary, who is stayin
at his country estate to do some wor
for Aim there.

A WORLD TOPPLES
GTHLEASE don't be melodramatic.”’

An though a stranger spoke Mary
It fooks—

and sounds — ab-
surd.""

A slow smile
dawned on Dick's
voung fare — a
smile not eynienl,
but comprehend-
Ing. Mary was
jenlous! She was

jealous of FEve
She
did mnot truly

mean a thing she ‘. !
waid. Oh, happy o X A5
thought MAY CHRISTIE
Girls acted in this way, of course, He
huid reud sbout it often, Of course he

U'ntil he hud met and loved Miss Mury
Direw women were more or less of a

elosed book to him.
But now he knew—lova told him. |

Mary did not mean her words.

Mnnlike, he blundered hopelessly, He
was open in his thoughts.

“You think that T don't eare for vou
—that I'm serious about Miss Roches-
ter? Well, ryou're mistaken, ‘Mary,
There's no cause or reason for you to
be &0 upset, She—she——""
warned him to desist. But Dieck,
ignorant, blundered on:

“It's absurd for you to fecl this
way, my dear; utterly
haven't given Yyou any cause for—
for o

“Yes! Pray, go on!
Interesting.”” The slow chill emile stifl
hoverad around Miss  Mary's  lips.
“Cause for what™"'

“Far—for being Jjealous!" stam-
mered Dick., The moment he had ut-
unfortunate phrase lhe saw

the

This is really

his error,
own tactlessners,
But, nlas! It was too Iate.

porters \r

ayen

vision®  of the
a

walter ex-
otn 10 per cent of the total bill pre-
AT 4t 1s 81, shoe nl-
lows him ten cents; if the total s §2 51,
i If & porter

traln on her car or taxicab, she

in the
gives him tws nty-five cents, bLut Jf A
wtes”’ one bag only a short Alstance, |
, seldom tips him more than ten!

(AL 8 L ST e AN T TR

Fresh from the nest

! .Dlua

'.-.m.

Things You'll Love to Make

Crocheted
Rpronette

A delightful departure from the usual
trimmin s
Mike

will
Jook well. As Lirightly colored trimnngs
are quite the smart thing this summer, |
Flunning on a)

.-l'. (1 zlﬂ frock than a jade gicen or
ato red CROCHETED u'u'(i'fvoﬂl.

run of aprons as 4 frock
his CROCHETED APRONETTE
of sllk. Any pretty fllet design

could ba more

I, The beantiful custom of making
an nnnunl ]-ilqrimu:l- to the ceme-

tery at Winehester, Va., to dee-
onrate the graves of the Canfed-
vrnte woldiers, hins been practiesd

fifty vears hy Mrs,
| &5
2 o uniodoth, with a painted design in

ennle C,

ft volors, mukes a practical and
offertive table-runner, and It 19
enky ta keep it fresh and new-
looking
If Aypaner hne stuck to any ar-
tiete the white of nn ogg rubbed
wver it will remove the stivkiness
nonomneg al way
¥ tiifie of cotton are supposed to

he given on the fiest wedding an-
niIverspry
A eretonne pillow would be an
nppropriate gift of this sort, and
it has the udvantage of being in-
X pensive.

. Yellow picot-vdged ribbon and a
brim  faced with ) peach-colored
ribbon fashions a Lsmart-looking
soft sports hat,

Gold Seal

Eggs
35

At all our Stores

Maory spoke—a very pale, composed
voung lady who seemed worlds remote
from him.

“Jenlons? That's a strong worl,
surely. I'm afraid you flatter yourself,
Calardin, in the use of such n
term. Jenlonsy impliets—waoll——g cortain
amount of feeling that I—1 ecan't pre-
tend to, though apparently you can."’

“Yon mean—that you don’t eare any
longer? 'l'll:lﬂt you aren't jealons—over

— VO
“There! That wilt do! Please don't
insult me mny  further,”  Mary, her

v heart overflowing, turned to go.

to her pronf positi B
hn |1l'1|] llllh § A ﬁpktpn‘ hi

| of Jealousy,
| itmaost

|
i

, Diek was

*lion,

.‘: |

had not any experience in actual l1fr.|

The look on Mury's face might have

absurd I

He saw the measure of hiy'

“Marr T must apeak to you! T nevor

Bel- u1[i_l‘;""1_*,,! mean, loved—Miss Rochester !

= stammering explanations seemed
And
her pride so with his talk
Well, she would do her
st to hurt him, -

"“Your feelings are nnt of such ab-

n
Bellairs’! 5orbing interest to me na vou seem to

think !"* Rhe flung a queer, unfathom-
nble little smile in his direction. **But
I want to tell you now that veu're at
liberty to llke Miss Rochester or any
other person that sou choose! For J--
I do not connt—1i withdraw from the
entertaining little game !

"'Because — because you're really
going to m!;rrfi(_‘nrriuginn Bellajrs %™
eside  himself wi
lmr‘t pride and a queer, it
indignation. *It's true, then?"

Mary made no offort to deny it. T.et
him think just what he would. .

"I:t'.‘i true, then?®'*

“Suppose it is*"' 8he shrugee
slender f!!muhli-rs in in inﬁnucin‘::gt '}a:;‘:
. "Suppose it %" Dick howed,

In that case I withdraw !"' he gald.
He turned and left her standing, with
lier whole world toppled to the dust,

“T adore ]nng eountry wn]k..'! snfd

Aliss Fve Rochester, sitting tete-n-tet
with Diek on the chrise-longue in :h:

linll nlml complucent in the consclous-
ness that she was looking very prett

*“The trouble is that 1  ean et
any one to accompany me,'’

She heaved a small, pathetle sigh, one
eye on Dick. That young man looked
n little awkward.

His heart was very wora tonight
Mary's words wore rankling. Fe had
not yet had adequate time to renlize
their meaning. But ths awful thmsghf
oppressed him that he'd lost the girl,

Now, nothing seemed to matter, The
future was all blank. But—for the
snke of politeness—he made an effort

[ to aronse himself from his moody ahb-

sorption,

“What wae that vou sald—yon care
for country walks?®"

Fre nodded. 8he thought this ont-
nf-doorish pose would go down well
with Diek Calnrdin, Besides, she hoped
that he would bring forth some sugges-
tlon as to a long, intimate walk to-
gether——

1 expect 1o leave this part of the
country almost at onee, "’

“What! Going sway?' said
hlankly., She looked the utter Rurprise

nnd chagrin that shie fell—which was

flattering to Dick's wounided vanity,
“Yes—Aa8 800N 65 1 can
necessary arrangements."" Diek replied.
“Oh, Mr, Calardin, it surely isn't
trie?"”
to bite her pretty, pninted underlip.
He turned and moadily regarded her
““Are you sorry 7' he sald brusquely,
vfy Of course T oam !t A

“l—T—words »un'_! express how ter-
ribly gorry 1 am—Dick."

Tomorrow—Dicl's Error,

inexplicable

never can get

| DREAMLAND
ADVENTURES

. The Invisible Sailors
Dy PADDY

CHAPTER 11

A Queer Game of Tag

&7 WISH I could see the invisible

sallors who pre salling our wish
bout,"* eried Poggy. Her eyes searched
every corner of the seemingly empty
deck of the eaflbont on which she and
Billy and Folly Wisher, the goblin, and
the captive maid and chocolate-colored
youth were gliding down the African
river,

""l:ﬂl. and I wish I could see them,
too,” growled Billy, rubbing his head,
which was still sore from his tumble
on the déck where he had been pushed
by an unseen hand. Billy wanted to
thump the owner of that unseen hand,
but, of course, he couldn't thump the
empty air,

“Your wishes , shall be granted,"
Inughed Folly Wiaher. Saving thie, the
goblin began to dash wildly about the
deck. He ran back and forth, he
dod, ed, he jumped, he waved his hands,

'"What aro you doing that for?"

into him,

‘'l am ehasing the invisible =ailors to
make them  visible,” shouted Folly
Wisher,

“"How ean you make them visibla by
cl:ulng them?'' asked Ieggy.

**When I echase them they get warm,"”'
panted Folly Wisher, dwdging around
the mast, *‘And when they get warm
their foce® grow red, amd when their
faces grow red you can seg them.'

Folly Wisher dashed about more
madly than ever, and sure enough, fudes
began to appear in the nir nhead of him
—faces at first pink and then red. These
fuces dodged to right amd left, they
flonted acrdss the deck, they cllmbed the
mast, i

The fae2s alarmed Peggy and Dllly,
for they were faces of sailors with long
hair and bristling mustaches and heads
bound in bandana handkerchicfs—uail-
ors such ns the children had seen in
pictures of pirates,

But the alarms quickly passed, These
sailors were n jolly lot. Their eyes were
twinkling nnd their lips were lnughing.
There seemed nothing to fear from them,
Iiven the eaptive maid and the choco-
late-colorad youth, who had been badly
senred at first sight of the faces, got
over thelr fears and grinned at the
queer game orr‘;ng Folly Wisher wns
playing with the sailoew.

After a time Folly Wisher paused to
rest, The sailors rested, too, and as
they rested the color slowly went out
of thei fuces and they faded from sight,
Soon not one of thein wus visible,

“Oh, 1 want to see them sone nore,"”
cried Peggy.

“Phen chase them!" echuckled Folly
Wiheher. I wm all tired our.”’

So Peggy and Bllly began a game of
tag with the invisible sailors. It was
like playing a game of blind man's buff,
[or 1‘:0,\' could not see any one to chase,
Spon they heard chuckles, however—
the chuckles of the sailors. They chased
these chuckles and slapped out with
thelr hands, Their hands tovched fee-
ing bodies.

“Tag, you nre it,"" eried Billy, and
he turned to flee from the sailors, Faint
pink faces appeared in the air. "These
faces chased Billy and Peggy up and
down the deck, The children dodged
and ducked, but they couldn’t dodge
the slapping hands of the invisible gail-
ors.

Whark! A hand hit Peggy on the
bnek. It drove her forward. She stum-
bled, tripped over an unseen leg, and
tlew sprawling over the rail of the boat.
She tried to srnzq:‘ the rail,
couldn’t hang on. She fell outwnrd and

downward—down into  the tumbling
waves of the river. .
“8wim !’ shouted Bidr, and he

jumped to the rall to leap after her.
But before Billy eould Jeap he was
thrust back upon the deck, and some-
thing splashed into the water beside
P

: P{‘\EEM it was and how she was rescued
will be told tomorrow.

For Perspiration
A doctor muggests this remedy for
axcessive parﬁplri;l‘lrm, which {8 B0 un-
during’ the summer:
rnle:atétﬁ!t ;u-l:'rlt-f!‘n! anlution of aluminum
chlortds (n  distilled water is dabhed
ently on the part every second or third
day, and allowed to dry on.  This will
causs a raptd amelloration of excessive
awenting It 4 usunlly sufllelent to
make three such appllcations, then to
walt for a recurrence before resuming
troatment, or one application a weck
may by made to ward oft perspiring re.

currencaes.

velled Billy as Folly Wisbher bumped{’

but she |-

VERYBODY had a good time at the

bazaar.

Tt was held at the country club and
the booths spread out over the lawn
ware nttractive enough to make '‘cus-
tomers'’ wish they could buy all the
wares displayed.

The sweetost babies in the world sat
up and posed or wept or howled or
dimpled naccording to their disposition
and the condition of their appetites, in
the baby show. .

A round-eyed. colored baby, with
that comfortable, pleased expression
that they nearly always have, was get-
ting popularity votes from everybody
as a girl in an orange sweater solicited
for him. -

And he found ‘the tassel hanging
from a parasol earried by one of his
ndmirers the nicest toy which had yet
come into his very short life. )

Hats, blue, pink, green, white,
trimmed with ribbons, adorned with
flowers and just plain: aprons plain,
faney, white, colored, made of dimity
erotonne, denim: vegetables, flowers,
eandy, cake, pictures—everything you
evor henrd of was being sold.

Everybody was hnving n good time,
wandering here, roaming there, stroll-
ing, walking off loaded down with
packages,

VERYBODY? Yes, but mnobody
was haviog such a good time as ome

0y.

$1e was a elubhouse boy in Yivery and
most of the time he was inside engaged
in mysterious duties,

NBut on an average of every ten
minutes, for an hour, he had been
emerging with a sheepish grin on his
faee and a quarter in his hand, .

Qhuffing up to a table piled high
with boxes he would hand out his
quarter and wait patiently.

““Hore he comes!™ The aides behind
the table would herald his approach,
“(oing to try it again? You'll get it
thia time, sure!"’

With confident hands they would
hand him out n eard with numhera on
it and spin a wheel, their wheel of
chanee.

But the pin would point to a number
that was not on lhis eard, nnd with a
sickly smile, he would depnrt.

For ten or fifteen minutes excitement
lagzed aronnd the ¢silk stocking booth,

Then the door opened and out eame
the boy with another smile and nnother
quarter,

“*Another chapce?'' asked the ‘eager
“ealeswoman.'’

He nodded shyly and slid his coin
down on the table.

The wheel spun aronnd, came to 47,
wavered, wobbled, hesitated—stayed.

—_—

6 TH! exclaimed the boy In grff

surprise, looking at
where the number 47 was at the top o

the list.

“You won! You won!" eried the
aides, all as exeited as he. “‘There you
are, now what kind do yon want?™’

“Oh, T don't know,”" he wriggled.
pneomfortably, glee struggling with
baslifulpess in his smile.

They finally made him indieate that
he wanted blue,
wocks, and that he guessed ten would

be about right.

THE BOY WITH THE QUARTE]
AND THE SHEEPISH GRI§

Spent Almost $4 on Chances at the Bazaar Until He jy T. .
Pairs of Socks—He Was the Life of the Shoy

| which slips over the arm and it (g b

his card. |
f

that they should be

*‘He's spent about 82 or 83 trying to |

win.' said one of the t
he likes to hear the wh:ol;!::{ L
k;l‘went{ minutes later o, rf;gml." :
: bII“ of the orowd aurrnumnn
la e the dark blue collay with "“'
etters wam seen again below g .
grin, and a quarter foun | thes
the table once more, " way s

Amid wild exeitome
Nt the boy wes
won

o thi

ngain.

e
Tnm bazaar wan n groag miccens, skl
everybody had a goog 1im..' ' .

it nobody enjoy.
halt so muf‘hp 'i'lt;!mtlll':h"hﬂ" even o

boy
sheepish wmile and the oon 00 thet
paid abo o Qunrtee,
socks, . $4 for two pairy o :ﬂi'

s N
Adventures With q Purge

I HAVE heard it aaid that ap owl
a wise old bird ang often -“ 3
where the expression originated u;n
rt~m[ndnr| of it teday when 1 ,. .m
little fellows all prettily pniull:; :
boxed up, with a ]l!‘ir'c: tag of |u‘
cents.  They nre painted grav “,-”‘r
very white vost and n “-m[.- ;;h',
around their two eyes, They aijt p...-,.;,ﬂ.'
each on n separate groen l;rnm-h “h':
has an end extending ont jnte ¥ n".'
This end fits into the space 1,,.,“.:: %
window and the frame and lenps r:.n
window from rattling on a niml\-' |I\im'
The weary man or woman m;.-. ,‘|,,..‘
peacefully away withont bouncing n.:
into the middle of the floar in a fit of
rage to find a wedge for the y indow,
Yes, T rather think the ow js 2 ‘-I.‘
old bird—don't you? L

If you have a stnin in the hathtyb they
persistent rubbings and cleanings will
not remove, if ¥ou eannot get vour pota
and pans clean, or the ecut glasy shining,
you should try ont the cleanve | sqy to.
dony. Tt comes In quite n large box fop
fen cents, and a little bit goes a long
WwWay.

Tt the gods have smiled upon you and
glven you your own cottage at tlie shors,
then you do_not have to bother with
bathhouses., But lots of us roll our suite
into a towel, tuck them under our gy
and try not to mind skinning our elbowy
against the sides of a two-hy-fo
bathhouse. And then the wet suit rolls
up in the same towel, comes theough
and i most incgnvenient. The solutiog
of this is a rubber bag in which ty
earry the suit. One of the stores jp
solling a very nice-looking hag, om
blue, another brawn-——both of them lined
with rubber, The bag hns a handl ®

solutely®no trouble to carry. It iy
for eighty-nine cents, and i n worth.
while investment.

¥or names of shops nddresas Waman'
B o W ainit or Mnla Boe" T

—————

Wanted, a Playmate
A Girl 4 to 6 Years Old

A refined eouple realding in the suburbe
having a Jttle girl 3 yeurs old desire M
companionahip of another refined child 8
wet an playmate,  Automobile will call fw
and return _child daily or othorwiss as as
ranged. Referonces  will  ba  abaolutely
necessary.

C 819, LEDGER OFFICE
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Millions Daify Use

SALADA"

TEA :

And for no other reason than that it gives the

utmost satisfaction

[ —

Eve |

make the

Real vexation caused Miss Eve

The fallure
of her plﬂlln and sehemes enuned two
tiny tears to appear in Eve's blue eyes.

| VACATION TIME

To Mountain or Sea-Side, Lake,
Forest or Farm,

Or where’er you may soon take

a trip,
When starting

remember ’twill

add greater charm,

To be well supplied with

'MORNING SIP”

The Better Coffec

In Air-Tight Tins

"_._-—-—-_.___\

= e N

SRNING
oRY N
Bast CorFit
L e i
%qum«ﬁ

| —

Roasted and Packed by

Alex, Sheppard & Sons, Inc.
Philadelphia, Pa.

Gooseberry iell)'r tastes good, some-
times when nothing else does!
tart flavor is so refreshing!

(B Matie Fmow LU0 AN CANE
i Sbaatactodute

is

b

TReasnsr]
. Wl

of the value of your

strong cotton bags.

. SAVE THE FRUIT CROP
The Franklin Sugar Refining-Company

“A Franklin Cane Sugar for every use’’
Granulated, Dainty Lu’my:. Powdered, Confectioners, Brown,

volden Syrup,

A full preserve shelf means money
o saved next winter,

=

The cost of your sugar is a small part

importance of the right sugar is great.

Franklin pure cane sugars are accu-
rately weighed, packed and sealed by
machine in convenient sturdy cartons or

Its cool,

preserves, but the




